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Part L !

Only one shot had been fired. It had gone |
wide of {ta mark—the ringleader of the vigl
lantes—and had left Red Pete, who had fired
{t, covered by thelr rittes and at thelr merey.
For hig hand had been cramped by hard
riding, and his eye distracted by their sud-
den onget, and so the Inevitable end had
eome, He submitted sullenly to his captors,
bis companlon fugltive and horse thief gave
up the protracted strugele with n feeling
not unlike relief, Kven the hot and venge-
ful victors were content. ‘They hnad taken
thelr saen alive. At any time durlug the
long chase they could have brought them
down by a ride shoy, but 1t would Kave been
uneportamaniike and have ended In a free
fighit—instend of an example. And, for the
mutter of that, thelr doom wus already
genled, Thelr end by a rope and a tree, ol
though not sanctified by lew, would bave at
least the deMberntion of justice. It wnas
the tribute pald by the vigilantes to that |

order which they themsclves had  dis-
regarded (n the pursuil and capture. Yet
thiis strange logle of the frontler snffced
them, and gave a certadn dignity to the
climnx.

“Ef you've got anything to Eay to your
folke, say It now, and say It quick,’ sald the
ringleader,

Ked Pete glanced around him. He had

been run to carth at his own eabin in the
clearing, whenee a few relations nnd friends
—maoslly women andehildren, noncombatants
~—hnd  outfNowed, gazing vacantly al the
twenty vigllnntes who surrounded them,
All were necustomed fo scenes of violence,
blood feud, chase nnd hardship; It was only
the suddenncss of the onset and Its gulck
result thit had surprigsed them, They looked
on with dazed curlogity and eome disap-
pointment: there had been no fight to speak
of—no specincle! A boy—nephew of Red
Pete—got upon the raln barrel to view the
proceedings more comfortably; a tall, hand-
some, lazy Kentucky girl, o vigiting neigh-
bor, leaned ngainst the deorposi, chewing
gum. Only n yollow hound was aotively per-
plexed.  He could not muke out If a hunt
waore Just over or beglnning, aud ran cagerly
backward and forward, leaping alternately
upon the eaptives and the captors.

The ringleader repeated his  challenge.
Red Pote gave a reckless laugh and looked
at his wife,

AL which Mrs. Red Pete enme forward,
It wegmed that she had much to say—in-
coherently, furlonsly, vindictively—to the
ringleader.  His soul would roast In h—]
for that day's work! He called himself n
man, skulkin® in the open and afratd to
show himself excopt with a crowd of other
“"Ki-ye's" nround a house of women and
children.  Heaplng Insult on insult, nvelgh-
Inik ngninst his low blood, his ancestors, his
dublous origin, she at last Nung out a wild
taunt of his Invalld wife—the nsult of a
woman (o A woman—until his white face
grew righl, and only that western-Amerlean
fetish of the sanctity of sex kept his twiteh-
Ing fingers from the lock of his rifle. FEvon
her husband potleed i, and with a halt-
authoritative “Let up on that, old gal," and
a pat of his froed left hand on her back,
took his last parting. The ringleader, still
white ‘under the lash of the woman's
tongue, Lurned abruptly to the sgecond cap-
tive. “And If you've got anybody to say
‘goodby’ to, now's your chanee.”

The man Jooked up. Nobody etirred or
gpoke, He was a stranger there—belng a
chance confederale pleked up by Red Peote,
and known to no one. Still young, but an
outlaw from his abandoned boyhood, ef
which father and mother were only an ugly
forgotten dream, he loved horses nnd stole
them, fully accepting the frontier pennlty
of life for the Interference with that animal
on which a man's Iife so often depended.
But bhe understood the points of a horse,
as was shown by the one he bestrode—until
A few days before the property of Judge
Boompolnter. This was his sole distinction.

The unexpected question stirred him for a
moment out of the attitude of reckless In-
difference, for attitude It was, and o part of
hig professlon. But It may have touched
him that at thut moment he was lesa than
his companion and his virago wife. How-
ever, he only shook his head. As he did
#0 his eye casually fell on the handsome
girl by the doorpost, who was looking at
him. The ringleader, too, may have been
touched by his complete loneliness, for he
hesitated. At the same moment he saw
that the girl was looking at his friendless
captive,

A grotesque {dea struck him.

“Salomy Jane, ye might do worse than
come yere and eay ‘goodby’ to a dying
man, and him a stranger,” he sald.

There seemed to be a subtle stroke of
poetry and irony in this that equally struck
the apathetic crowd. It was well known that
Salomy Jane Clay thought no small potatoes
of herself, and always held off the local
awain with a lazy, nymph-like scorn.
Nevertheless, she slowly disengaged herself
from the doorpost, and, to everybody's
astonishment, lounged with languid grace
and outstrotchod hand toward the prisoner.
The color came into the gray, reckless mask
which the doomed man wore ms her right
hand grasped his left, just loosed by his
captors, Then she paused, her shy, fawn-
llke eyes grew bold and fixed themselves
upon Him. EShe took the chewing gum
from YNar mouth, wiped her red lips with
the back of her hand, Ly a sudden lithe
spring placed her foot on his stirrup, and,
bounding to the saddle, threw her arms
about his neck nod pressed a kiss upon his
lips.

They remalined thus for a hushed moment
—the man on the threshold of denth, the
young woman In the fullues of youth and
beauty—Ilinked together. Then the crowd
laughed; In the audaclous effrontery of the
girl's nct the ultimate fate of the two men
was forgotten. She slipped languidly to
the ground; she was the focus of all eyes—
she only, The ringleader gaw it and his
opportunity. IHe shouted: “Time's up—
forward!"" urged his horse beside hils cap-
tves, nnd the next moment the whole eaval-
eade was sweeping over the clearlug lnto
the darkening woods,

Their destination was Sawyer's crossing,
the headguarters ol the committee, where
the council was etill sltting, and where
both culprits were to explate the offense
of which that council had aslready found
them gullty, They rode in great and
breathless haste—a haste In which, strangely
enough, even the captives sectwed o Joln,
That haste posaibly prevented them from
noticing the singular change which had
taken place In the second eaptive since the
eplsode of the Kiss. His high color re-
mained as If it had burned through his mask
of lodifference. Hin eyes were quick, alert
and keen, his mouth hall oren as if the
girt's kiss still lingered there., And that
haste had made them carcless, for the horse
of the man who led him elipped in a gopher
hole, rolled over, unscated his rider and
even dragged the bound and helpless second
captive from Judge Poompointer's favorite
mare. In an instant they were all on thelr
feol agaln, but in that supreme moment
the second captive had felt that the cords
which bound his arws, had slipped to his
wrists. By keeping his elbows to his stdes
and obliging the others to help him monnt
it escoped thelr notice, By riding close to
Bis captors, aud keepilug v the crush of

L with thelr dignity.

cldent, slowly working his hands
ward out of his bonds.

Their way lay through a sylvan wilder-
ness, middle deep In  ferns, whose tall
fronds brushed thelr horses’ sldes In their
furtous gallop and concenled the Happing
of the captive’'s loosened cords. The peace-
ful vista-—more suggestive of the oilerings

down-

of nymphs and shepherds than of human

sucrifloe—wns In a strange contrast to this
whirlwind rush of stern armed men. The
westering sun plerced the subdued Hght and
tho tremor of leaves with yellow lances;
bitda started Into sgong on blue and dove-
Iile wings., pod on clther side of the trall of
this  wvengeful storm could be heard the
murmur of hidden and tranquil waters. 1In
a few moments they would be on the open
thlge, whenee glopod the common turnpike
fo “Sawyern'” & mile away. It was the
oustom of returning cavaleades to take this
hill ot hendlong specd, with shouts and
cries thyt heralded  their  coming. They
withheld the latter that day as loconsistent
but, emerging from the
wood, swept silently like an avalanche
down the slops,  They wore well under way,
luul.llu; nrtly 10 their horges, when the sec-

A BUDDEN *“VAQ

in her short brown holland gown,

Hor father's house was four miles dis-
tant. Contrasted with the eabin she had
Just quitted it wans a superior dwelling, with
a long “lean-to’' at the rear, which brought
the eaves almost to the ground and made
it look like a low triangle. It had & long
barn and cattle sheds, for Madison Glay wns

n “great’” stock ralser and the ner of
a “quarter section.'” It had E room
and a parlor osgan, whose nkportation

These (hings were supposed to  give
Ealomy June an undue Importance, but the
|p.-lrl'a regerve and Inaccessibility to  loeal
advances were rather the result of a cool,
lazy temperament and the preoccupation of
a large, protecting admiraticn for her
father—for gome years a widower. For Mr.
i Muodison Clay’s Hfe had been threntened in
one or two feuds—it was eald, not with-
out cause—and It Is poasible that the pa-
thetic spectacle of her father doiog  his
visiting with a shotgun may have touched
her closcly and somewhat prejudiced  her
ngalngt the neighhoting masculinity. The
thought that eatile, horses, and ‘*‘gquarter
gection” would one day bWe hers did not
disturb her calm. As for Mr. Clay, he ne-
cepted her as  housewifely, though some-
what *“Interfering,” and, being one of *‘his
own womankind,” therefore not without
gome degree of merit,

“Wot's this yer I'm hearin® of your doin's
over pt Red Pete's? Honeyfoglin® with
horsethief, ¢h?" sald Mr. Clay two days

later at breakfast,
“1 reckon you heard abott the

strolght

UERO™

JERK.

ond captive slipped his right arm from the
bonds and succeeded In grasping the reins
that lay trailing on the horse's neck. A
suldden “vaquero” jerk, which the well-
teained anlmal understood, threw him on
his haunches with his forelegs firmly
planted on the slope. The rest of the caval-
cade swept on; the man who was leading
the captive’'s horae by the riata, thinking
only of another accident, dropped the line
to save himsell from being dragged back-
wards from his horse, The captive wheeled,
and the next momént was galloping furl-
ously up the slope.

It was the work of n moment. A tralned
horse and an experienced hand. The caval-
cade had covered nearly fifty yards before
they could. pull up; the freed captive had
covered half that distnnce uphill, The road
was g0 narrow that only two shota could
be fired, and these broke dust two yards
ahead of the fugitive, They had not dared
to fire low, The horse was the more valua-
ble anlmal, The fugitive knew this in hia
extremity also, and would have gladly taken
r eghot in his own leg to spare that of his
horse. Five men were detached to recapture
or kill him. The latter seemed Inevitable,
But he had caloulated his chances; before
they could reload he had reached the woods
mgaln; winding In and out between the
plllared tree trunks, he offered no mark.
They knew his horse was superior to their

THEY REMAINED THUS FOR A MOMENT.

L ]
own: at the end of two hours they re-
turned, for he had disappeared without track
or trail. The eund was briefly told In the
Slerra Record:

Red Pete, the notorious horse thief, who
hns g0 long eludod justice, was captured and
hung by the Sawyers' Crossing vigilantes
last week; his confederate, unfortunuately,

Judge Boompoluter. The judge had refused
$1,000 for the horse only a week before.
As the thief, who (5 still at large, would
And it dificult 1o dispose of &0 valuable nn
animal witkout detectlon, the chances are
against either of them turnlog up ugaln.
- L] L L L] L] L]

Ealomy Jane watched the cavaleade until
It had disappeared. Then she became aware
that ber brief popularity hnd passed, BMra,
Ited Pete, In gtormy hysterics, had fncluded
her In a sweeplng denunclation of the whole
universe—possibly for simulating an emotion
In which she herscif wos deficlent. The
other women hated her for her momentury
exnitetion atove them; ounly the: children
still admired her ns one who had undoubt-
edly canocodled with a man “a-golng to be
hung”'—a daring fllght beyond their wildest
ambition. Salowmy Jane accepted the change
with charming unconcern. She put on her
yvellow nankeen sunbonpot-—a hideous affalr
that would have rulned any other woman,
but which only enlinneed the piquancy of
her fresh brunelte skin—tied the strings,
letting the blue-black bralds escape below
its frilled curtain Lehind, jumped on her
mustang with o casupl display of agile
pukles in shapely white stockings, whistled

mmumw«mcwj

'so long, sonuy!" Lo the lately bereft but

escaped on o valvable horse belonging lu'

to the hound, and, waving her hand with o |

thing, then,” suld Salomy Jane unconcern-
edly, without looking round.

“What do you kulkilate Rube will say
to it? What are you goin' to tell him?" sald
Mr. Clay sarcastically.

“Rube,'"” or Reuben Waters, was a awaln
supposed to be favored particularly by Mr.
Clay. Balomy Jane looked up,

“I'Il tell him that when he's on his way
to be hung I'll kiss him—not till then,"
sald the young woman brightly.

This delightful witticism sulted
paternal humor and Mr, Clay smiled,
nevertheleas,
ward. -

“But this yer hoss thlef got away arter
all, and that's a hoss ot a different color,”
he sald grimly.

Salomy Jane put down her knife and fork.
This was certainly a new and different
phase of the situation. She had never
thought of it before, and, etrangely enough,
for the first time she became interested In
the man. ‘'‘Got away,” she repeated. *DId
they let him off?"

“Not much,” sald her father briefly.
“Slipped his cords, and, going down the
grade, pulled up short, just like a vaquero
again' a lassoed bull, almost dragein’ the
man leadin' him off his hoss, and they
skyutted up the grade. For that matter, on
that hoss o' Judge Boompointer's, he mout
have dragged the whole posse of ‘em down
on their knees ef he llked! Sarved ‘em
right, too. Instead of stringin' him up afore
the door or shootin' him on sight, they must
allow to take him down afore the hull com
mittee ‘for an example.' ‘BExample’ be
blowed! Ther's example enough when some
strapger comeés unbeknownst slap onter a
man hanged to a tree and plugged full of
holes. That's an example, and he knows
what it means. Wot more do ye want? But
then those vigilantes Is allus clingin' and
hangin® onter some mere scrap o' the law
they're pretendin’ to desplse. It makes me
sick! Why, when Jake Myers ghot your ole
Aunt Viney’s second husband, and [ lald in
walt for Joke afterward in the Bufternut
hollow, did I tie him to his hoss and fetch
him down to vour Aunt Viney's cabin ‘for
an example’ before I plugged him? No!"
(in deep disgust.) *“'No! Why, I just me-
andered through the wood, careless like, till
he comes out, and I just rode up to him,
ald 1 sald—"

But Salomy Jane had heard her father's
story before. Even one's dearest relatives
are apt to become tiresome In narration,
“T know, duod," she Interrupted, “but this
yer man—thia hogs thief—did he get clean
away without gettin' hurt at all?"”

“He did, and unless he's fool enough to
gell the hoss he kin keep away, too, So ye
gee, ye can't ladle out that purp stuff about
a ‘dyin' stropger' to Rube., Ile won't
swaller L.

“All the
cheerfully,

the
but,
he frowned auu;‘omenl after-

game, dad,” returned the girl
“1 reckon to say it—and say
wore; 1'11 tell him that ef he manages to
get away, too, I'll marry him—there! DBut
ve don't ketch Rube takin' any such risks
in gettin' ketched, or lu gettin® away arter!”

Madlson Clay smiled grimly, pushed back
his chair, rose, dropped a perfunctory kiss
on his daughter's hair, and, taking his shot-
gun from the corner, departed on n peaceful
Samaritan mission to a cow who had dropped
n calf in the far pasture, Inclined as he
was Lo Reuben's woolng from his eligibility
s to property, he was conscious that he
was sodly deflelent In certain qualities in-
herent in the Clay family, It certaloly would
be a kind of mesalllance.

Left to herself, Salomy Jane stared a long
while at the coffee pot, and then calied the
two squaws, who aszsisted her In her house-
hold dutles, to clear away the thiogs while
{8he went up to her own reom to make her
bed. Here she was confronted with a pos-
sible prospect of that proverbial bed she
might be making in her willfulness, and on
which she must lie, In the photograph of o
| somewhat serlous young mun of refined
features—Reuben Waters—stuck o ber win-
dow frame. Salomy Jane swmiled over her
last witticism regarding him, and enjoyed
it, llke your true humorist, and then catch-
|ing sight of her own haudsome face in the

thither had been n maryel of “packing.’ |
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admiring nephew, flapped and fluttered nur'

little mirror, smiled agaln, But wasn't It
funny about that horse thief getting off
after all! Good Lordy! Fancy Reuben hear-
Ing he was alive nad going round with that
kiss of hers set on his lips! She laughed
again, a little more abstractedly. And he
had returned It like a man, holding her tight
and almost breathless, and he going to be
hanged the next minute! BSalomy Jane had
been kissed at other timesa, by force, chance
or strategem. In a certain Ingenuous for-
jfelt gnme of the locality known as “I'm a-
pinin','" many had “pined” for a 'sweet
kiss" from Balomy Jane, which she had
‘yleldml in a sense of honor and foir play.
| 8he had never been kissed like this before—
ghe would never mgaln—and yot the man was
alive! And behold; ehe could sce In the mir-
ror that she was blushing.

She should hardiy know him again., A
young mun with wery bright eyes, a flushed
and sunburnt cheek, a k!nd of fixed look
In the face, and no beard—no, none that
sbe could feel. Yot e was not at all like
Heuben—not a bit.  She took Reuben's
picture from the window and laid it on her
workhox. And to think she did nol even
knuw this y~ung man's name! That was
queers To be Klssed by a man whom she
might never know! Of course he knew hers.
She wondered if he remembered It and her.
But of course he was:so glad to get off with
his life that he never thought of anything
clse.  Yet she did not give more than four
or five minutes to these speculntions, and,
litke o sensible girl, thought of something
vlse, Onee agaln, however, In opening the
cloget she found the brewn holland gown
she hnd worn on the day before, thought It
very becoming and regretted that she had
rot worn her best gown on her visit to Red
Pete's cottage. On such an occaslon she
really might have been more impressive.

When her father came home that night
ghe asked him the news. No, they had not
captured the sccond horsithief, who was
still at large. Judge Boompointer talked of
Invoking the ald of the desplaed law., It
remalned, then, to see whother the horsee
thief was fool enough to try to get rid of
the animal. Red Pete's body had been de-
livered to his widow, Perhaps it would only
be neighborly for Salomy Jane to ride over
to the funernl. But Salomy Jane did not
tanke to the suggestion kindly, nor yet did
she explain to her father that, as the other
man was still living, she did not care to
undergo a gecond disciplining at the widow's
hands, Nevertheless ghe contrasted  her
sltuation with that of the widow with n
new and singular satisfaction. It might
have been Red Pete who had escaped. But
he had not the grit of the nameless one.
She had alrendy settled his herole quality,

“Ye aint harkenin' to me, Salomy.”

Salomy Jane started,

“Here I'm askin' ye If you've scen that
bound. Phil Larrabee, sneaking by yer
today 2"

Salomy Jane had not. Dut she became In-
terested and self-reproachful, for she Knew
that Phil Larrabee was one of her father's

encmics, "“He wouldn't dare to go by here
unless he kuew you were outy'' she said
quickly.

“That's what gets me,” he sald, seratch-
Ing hls grizzled head, *“I've been kind o
thinkin' o' him all day, and one of them
Chinamen said he saw him at Sawyers'
Crossing. He wos a kind of friend o' Iete’s
wilfe,. That's why I thought yor might find
out ef he'd been there,” Salomy June grew
more self-repronchful at her father's self-
interest In her “neighborliness.”  *But that
nin't all” continued Mr, Clany. “Thar was
tracks over the far pasture that warn't
mine, I followed them and they went round
and round the house two or three times, ez
ef they mout hev bin prowlin’, and then 1
lost ‘em In the woods ngain. IU''s just llke
that speekin' hound Larrabee to hev bin
lyin' In*wait for me and afraid to meet a
man fuir and square in the open.'',.. .,

“You just lle low, dad, for a day or two
more, and let me do a little prowlin',”* sald
the girl, with sympathotic Indignation in
her dark cyes. “BEt it's that skunk I'll
spot him soon enough and let you know
whar he's hiding." )

“You'll just stay where ye are, Salomy,”
gald her father decisively. ‘“This aln't no
woman's work—tho' I nin't sayin® you
haven't got more hend for it than some men
I know."

(To be continuéd next Saturday.)
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WEDDING IN CHILKOOT PASS,

Unlque Ceremonies Attending a Union
in Far<Of Alankmn,

Never, perhaps, has there been a moro
interesting wedding than that of Frank
Brady, a strapping miner from Montana,
and Marle Isharov, a Polish girl, who was
traveling with her father toward the Klon-
dike and met the American en route. The
girl 18 much more than ordinarily good
looking, and the stalwart Montaninn ls such
& man as would find favor In the eyes of
most women. He and the Polish travelers,
with a number of others, were in camp (o-
gether for some time, and the young couple
goon took to each other. Young Brady pro-
posed and was accepted, and Mr. Isharov,
after careful inquiry, became convinced that
his daughter had captivated a man who
could and would provide well for her. So
the wedding day was set, all arrangements
belng in the hands of the groom's friends.
They decreed that there should be a wed-
ding procession, and that it should begin at
“the seales,” agcend the famous steps cut
in the snow and ice by the tread of gold
geckers gone before, and that the wedding
ceremony should take place on the summit
of Chllkoot pass. This progrhim was car-
rled out to the letter.

The wedding procession started from “the
scales” at 11 a. m. Leading the way, ac-
cordion in hand, was Phil Ward of Virginia
City, Mont,, who manfully played a wedding
munrch. Following Musician Ward were
Ushers Gilbert and Slegfried, also of Vir-
glnla City, Then came the bride, accom-
panied and assisted by Bert Fenner., Miss
Isharov was sensibly attired in neat-fitting,
modest Klondlke garments and appearcd as
happy as any bride on whom the sun ever
shone. Following the bride eame her father
and Mra, Decker, a handsome young widow
from Puyallup, Wash., who was on her way
o the Intevior. After Mpe, Decker and the
bride’s father came Ushers W. A, Btevengon,
Knute Ellingson and William Nurnberger,
all of Virginla City, and Arvin L. Kells of
Dawson, Then followed a great crowd of o~
terested gpectators, many of thiem with londs
of 100 pounds on thelr backs.

When the wedding procession renched the
summit it was met by Rev, Christopher L.
Mortimer, n Migsourl minister, who s seek-
Ing fortune and souls to save in the gold
ficlds. In a very short time the ushers had
everybody pleturesquely  arrariged for the
first wedding on the Chilkoot summit,

It was a strange scene, this wedding cere-
mony upon the mountaln's summit, and the
Montana boys who bad arrapged It felt re
pald as they looked around. A great crowd
had gathered, Resting thelr heavy packs
on the spow, this gathering of gold seckers
from ull paris of the earith stood with un-
covered heads and reverently watched the
minister of God joln In noly wedlock the
handsomwe Montuna miner and the beautiful
Pollgh girl, With'their feot on American
soll aud thelr faces turned toward the 1l
of the stars and stripes Frank Brady, a true
type of the brave American miner, and
Murie Isharov, a Yolish girl, who fears not
the hardships of ‘the lund of the midnight
sun, were made one,
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Sorca, Tetter, Chapped Hands, Chliblains,
Corns and all 8kin ptlons, and positively
tures Piles, or no pay roquired. It Is guar-
witoed to give perfect satla'aecilon or money
refunded, Price 25 cenls per bex. For sale
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HUNGER BEGINS T0 PINCH!

Bpaniards in Havana See that the Americans
Mean Business,

THOUSANDS WOULD BE GLAD TO GET AWAY

Insurgentd Rapldly Taking Possess
slon of Portions of Enst End of
the Inland Which Spanish
Formerly Held,

(Copyright, 1808, by the Assoclated Press.)

HAVANA, May 0.—(Vian Vera Crus, Mex.,
May 13.)—The welght of the blockade s
beginning to be felt here. Business s al-
most at a complete standstill and there is
hardly any movement in the streets, which
have a sort of hollday appearance. The
parks are almost deserted and there are very
few people Lo be seen on the Plaza de Armas
at night, although the band plays there and
everything possible is done to keep up thoe
splirits of the people. There I3 a feverish
desire to leave the lsland, and over [5,000
people are booked at the office of the con-
slgnees of the FFrench steamer Lafayette,
which leaves here today for Vera Cruz,
Mex., with this letter, which will be poated
at that port. In fact, un actual panle now
prevalls, while when the blockade com-
menced there was a feellng almost of se-
renity among all classes. Bul things have
changed. The grim earnestness of the
Americans s steadily forcing itsell upon
the minds of even the most hot-headed
Spanish oMcers, though the latter are work-
ing vigorously at the fortifications, which
have been conslderably strengthened and
lmproved since the war began.

The Spaniarde, it must be admitted, are
preparing to fight as desperately ns possibloe
under the clrcumstances, Many families
without means are striving to emigrate, try-
Ing 10 borrow money from more fortunate
people In order to be able to pay their pas-
gage money. But it is hard to see bhow thelr
condition will be improved to any consid-
eruble extent even If they succeed in leav-
Ing the blockaded city, for they have becn
rendered penniless annd thelr chance of
earning a lHvelithood in a forelgn country ‘s
very sllm. There Is considerable fecling
against the men who are desirous of leaving
the ecity, and posted on the corners of houses
all over the town you can se¢ such potices
as the following: *'Here are sold women's
shirts for the men who are abandoning the
Island of Cuba."

There has been no disorder in this city

or in the proviuces so far as kuown, though

it g true people here are entirely Ignorant
of what Is transpiring at Santiago, no mall
bhaving been recelved from there for some
time past, and the cable being In the hands
of the government and nlmost exclusively
devoted to further the military operations,
which are about limited to evacuating the
interior towns and concentrating the Spanish
forees at or about the large citles. It is
roported here than Sauta Cruz del Bur, on
the south coast of Puerto Principe, hns
tillen Into the hands of the insurgents. If
this Is the ease, the'latter now have a port
at which their frlends can land arms,
ammunition or suppllés without interference.
Insurgents Take Interior Towns,

Other Important eyents are sald to have

transpired -at Sunta. Cruz del Bur. The
officers of the BSpanish guunboat Cuba
Zspanola  have resched Sanctl Spiritus,

province of Santa Claga, by land, and are on
their way to Tunas, and from there by
consting steamer to Clenfuegos. One re-
port has it that the commander of the Cuba
Bapanola burned or blew up his vessel in
order to saye it from falling into the hands
of the insurgents, Another version of the
affalr #ays the gunboat muy have been
captured by the Insurgents,

Confirmation has been received here thot
the Spanigh troops have evacuated Jiguni
and Bayamo, In the province of Santiage de
Cuba, and that they have been oceupled by

the insurgents. The Spaniards say the
troops destroyed those two towns before
lenving them, but this I8 not belleved, The

troops from these places retreated upon
Muuzanillo, and some of them have renched
other const towns by this thme,

Although the prices of provisions here are
very high, it is calculated that there is food
enough obilainable to last about five months,
becnuse, it Is asserted, considerable stores
were lald In before the blockade, and no
provisions are allowoed to be gent from here
to the ipterior towns, Sips cost 10 cents
ench: u glass of milk costs from 20 to 25
cents, and the slxe of the loaf of bread has
been reduced one-half, This, however, was
done before the blockade began. There are
thousands of men from the cigar, lobacco
and other factorles out of work, and the
authorities are employing us many of them
as possible on the fortifications. The num-
ber of men Idle 18 o matter which causes the
puthorities considerable anxiety. Up to the
present they have been provided with food
in one way or aunother, malply by their
former employers belug compelled to con-
tribute to thelr maintengnce, but the thpe
must come when these men will feel the
pangs of hunger aod then rioting s sure to
follow,

FPeople here are looking forward with ap-
prebension to the eventual triumph of the
insurgents, as it Is believed they will wreak
terrible vengeance upen the Spaniards and

upou these who have sywputhized with the
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latter. The bulk of the Spaninrds, however,
are filled with warlike enthusipsm and are
looking forward with confitence to an event=
val triumph over the American forees. They
have great faith in the sirength of the
Spanish fleet and the valor of the Spapish
roldlors, and are looking forward hopefully
to the blockade being radsed by the naval
force sent from Spain. As soon us a few
cappon shots sre heard from the forts the
vhores of the bay, Ban Lazaro avenue and
the roofs of the houses are immediately
crowded with people, who cheer wildly when
i shot ls seen to full nnywhere pesr ons of
the Amerlean war ships,

Maps of Cuba at The Bes oMce—Omahp—e
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